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Labrador native than a bell, but there was nothing for
which he could conceive a more fatal infatuation. Bells
were wrecking the whole social system of those parts.
The natives who had secured bells were going up in
the world, while those who had no bells were talking
of revolution and setting up a new government which
would give every man his bell. Probably the spirit ani-
mating the war canoes was to capture the Gabriel and
secure a whole supply of bells at one swoop.
Suddenly they perceived the strange chief on the ship
making friendly signs. Such folly seemed incredible*
They sent a man in a kayak to reconnoitre. The siren
sound of a bell lured him forward. He gazed longingly
at the strange and lovely thing, within which dwelt a
melodious spirit, but could not be persuaded within
reach of the captain's great arms. Martin, a student,
in his way, of practical psychology, tossed the thing
towards the native and the anguished savage saw it sink.
He came nearer and nearer, watching with fascinated.
gaze as the captain slowly tolled another larger and
more magnificent bell. There is a point beyond which
human nature breaks down, and this point the cunning,
greedy creature, sitting in his skin boat, had reached.
He stretched out his hand for that wondrous bell. He
would be chief of his tribe if he owned that bell. And
just as he was about to clutch it the captain dropped the
bell and with one mighty lunge and heave had the poor
victim of covetousness, boat and all, in the air and then
safely on deck. "Plucked him with main force, into
his bark out of the sea," says Best, who goes on, "where-
upon, when he found himself in captivity, for very
choler and disdain he bit his tongue in twain within his
mouth; notwithstanding, he died not thereof but lived
until he came in England, and then he died of cold which
he had taken at sea."
The result of this "pretty policy," as George calls it,